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Lore mu N. 
Edmund. Prifil'y. 
P Lone ſhe is kaire, oh de lunn.didnicne 
{13+ paſuna con ware, Wh? thunde rer loue, : 
ore b:ight, then was Daphne the cop : x Prifilly well ariue foz ta mous thee, 
Per tu o ſtarry eyes, N Thy ruiticall woꝛdes 
My heart did lurpꝛiſe, J matter affw2dee, 
Being ftrucke by the blinded Boy, 2 Te make a young mapden to lone ther, 
Ste where ſhe doth come, 5 Learne wi: foz to woe 
Her aght iribes me dumbe, Oz Jcannst doe, 
Ale ſpeake though fa ſpeake it grieue me, led £92 will Jin ought beleæue the, 
Py owne gentle ſwerting Z pzat the giue oze, 
Jam glad of this meting, ' 9 Toꝛment ute no moze, 
Mou .. what A baue to giue this. U * * thou 0 giue me. 
rin ly. | dmund 6 
A p2ay thee giue oꝛe, Cathy ute yden lo bꝛight, 
Intite me no moꝛe, 5 My birth doe not ſpight, 
Tti ſing fo2 lone thou dot none mg, F62 Idsenotmurmazeat thine, 
Fo2 4 tell thee plaine, — Wut thinke with thy ſelfe, 
J doe thee Hiſdaine, 885 Tho thy father haue peife, 
haue not the power ts loue the: * Oy buth cannot equal! mine: 
My anl were pon know, £Lby vertues doth more | 
Pon backward may goe, Poze Edmund fu love, 
Fo? it is another mait thzitue me: And ll ſhall if tou wilt belenemee, 
Thy faceJ Uiipile, I.ct loue not be vaine 
fo; thy great goggale eyes, But ivue me agsine, 
I tare not what + == apa giueme. Thau know — what J us to nine the 
11 
Chou Joy 25 my life, a Nay grieue not at this 
what neerde all this ſkrife, Foz what is am iſſe, 
Tbou tnowft that Alone thee mo2e, * Ile firive fo fo make the amende?/ 
Tien Piramis, Toleaue off delap. 
Il hen Thisby was his, Faith what would peu ſap, 
Who afcer by a Lyon was toꝛe: At you and J ioyned like friends 
Qucne i odibmsue, ED If to pour de ſert 
The Pliunpicail loue, Mp loue J impart, 
pet ſo wilt not Edmund greeue ihc, 88 5 chat J chould fondly belcbute thes, 
A £247 (be: ſwert heart, A doubt pou would peoue 
Sem binde wo. des impart, : Diſlopall in loue, 
Thoukr ww uot whit I han. to gius ther. And pou wculd that fame guift giue ne, 
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1 : „ . 1 Priſilly. 
Eare — TI 2 $ Thſisnift is of fozc2 
” Pour lone vnto mine, Ats) To make pour rerozie, 
©p lone ſhould — ener ſtand ſure, 2 9 — — I 
2 trend the ſtrife i | | , 
Wovldſ:thon be my wife, e Butfiraightletvemarry, 
Like Turtles we both would indure: : G22) And then fake my mayden-hoad ; 
ZLhercſho»ld not pzocade 2 — 
No bad woꝛd noꝛ dede, | Liue withou — = 
Tyatſhould haue the nower.to griene ws, & Chen pazy thee ſwee hart belecne mes 
We'lchce till we dye — — 
Moſt m rily, 
T:0u knowſt — what J haue to gius the. 8 Pl This 0g) cc thou will giue me- 
Priſilly. d. 
— nothing can Lift, DD 3 —.— le 
ay what is the gift, 
That vou vpon me would boſfow, To —— let vs hie vs with ſptsd, 
And it J doe finde I can when J liſt. 
It tontenteth mr minde, Pꝛotcure a blinde Pꝛiett, 


gat guift will me moue, Prifi, Then fest let vs goe, 


Then moꝛe ot mp loue you ſhall know, Wnhich fo2 bs ſhall doe this ſame deed, 
To like as J loue, 85 Me mull not be flow, 


There quickly repeat it to me. 0 It᷑ eser vou meant ta win me, 
Andhere J pꝛoteſt, But thinke vpan this, 
My heart ſhall reſt, That pou doe not nuſle, 

Thou nd I — will agree. Chis ſame 2 gias me, | 

mund, 

Then if pouie agree, 271 Away Moores thep went, 
Tomarry with me, And falifil'd there intent, 

Ale make the a Joynter by the peare: Unto their great comfozt andioy, 
And ſet downe pꝛofound Foztie werkes being paſt 
fiuehundzed pound. This young wife at the laſl. 

And all fo2 the tone of my dears: Did Hing her young husband a haz 
What a woman can crane, Meauen ſend all young wins, 
Be ſure to haue. To lead honeſt lines. 

And if that thou vurft ta beleeue me, Aud hus bands toline with them kids : 
Tis a gift moſt rare, May wines ltrtue to pleaſs, 
Toa inzyden ſo faire, All fuch bus bands as thefs 

Noe this is the gift J will giue thes, Chat are of ſo honeſt a wine, 
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